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	Who Could Ever Love a Freak?

**Jack is not as stupid as he seems, and he truly cares for his friends and family. Even Vlad, who I'm sure Jack sees as a brother. At the end of this, Jack tells Vlad he loves him, but it's only meant in a friend way. **

Having moving in right next to his best friend, Jack finally decided to apologize for the accident. He had noticed for a while Vlad and him weren't on good terms, and Jack decided it was time to put an end to it.

"Hey V-Man!" Jack said as the door opened to reveal Vlad Masters.

"Oh, hello Jack. To what _pleasure_ do I owe this visit?"

As Jack made his way inside, he started talking.

"You know, Vlad, I've noticed we haven't been on goods terms for a while now. I'm guessing you're still mad at me for the accident, and I'm sorry."

"Sorry? You're telling me you're _sorry_!"

Jack shrunk back. "Ye-es?"

To Jack's surprise, Vlad didn't yell again, but he started laughing.

"After all these years, you finally decided to say you're sorry. _Sorry_. Sorry doesn't even begin to fix this!"

Vlad starts yelling again, though for much longer.

"Sorry can't fix this! Sorry can't fix the mistake you made!"

Vlad's eyes start glowing red, leaving Jack to stare in fear.

"The accident you caused robbed me of many things Jack! Many things!"

Looking around, Jack started to notice items shaking with an eerie pink glow around them.

"You robbed me of a good few years of my life Jack! You robbed me off the friends I could have made! I'm a freak because of you Jack!"

While Vlad was saying this, the glowing items starting floating in the air, along with Vlad himself. The red glow in his iris spread across the entire eye, leaving a red pit of hatred.

"A FREAK!"

Vlad screamed, and his voice echoed eerily though the hall, full of spectral energy.

A funny noise then started coming from Vlad, and Jack was very confused. At first he thought it was some sort of twisted laughter. Hysteria probably. But then the orange-suited ghost-hunter realized that Vlad was actually… crying.

Vlad crumpled down onto the floor, hands on over his face. Every speck of spectral energy left, leaving the room a mess.

"Who could ever love a freak?"

Jack slowly walked to the door, opening it. He looked back at Vlad, softly saying.

"I do, Vlad. I do."

And Jack walked out, shutting the door.


End file.
